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Low 


Every day | sit and watch him. Every day | lounge on the couch and watch as he strolls back and forth. Every 
day | watch as those shorts inch a little lower and still hang in there, clinging to his hips as if by magic. 


God, that's a body that anyone would die for. Those hips, angular and, yet, barely there with a whisper of dark 
blonde hair trailing up to circle his belly button. That tiny ass, which seems to be the only thing that those 
shorts hang from. Everything, and | mean everythingswings beneath them, giving you a teasing view of what 


hides in those baggy board shorts. 


Every day | sweat as | watch him walk around, my heart hammering in my chest and my hands clenched in 
my lap. He's so fuckin’ beautiful. Incredible. Amazing. And | get to sleep next to him. 


But those shorts. Those damned shorts that tease and torment me and make my wildest dreams come true. | 


love sliding them over his narrow hips and revealing that patch of coarse hair. | love seeing everything fall 


free. | love every inch of him. 


But | love those shorts. 


He drives me crazy and he knows he does. He saunters and struts and strides, swinging his little hips and 
watching me squirm as those shorts slide ever lower. He waits until I'm sitting before standing in front of me 
and giving me a birds eye view of what waits for me inside that brightly patterned fabric. He knew that, at 
some point during the day, I'll slope off to the bathroom to rub one out. 


He knows. And he makes no secret about it. 

I've seen his fingers inch into the waistband and tease them an inch lower. I've seen him adjust himself right in 
my eyeline. I've seen him stroke over that fine treasure trail. I've seen him stare at me with the tiniest of 
smirks as | try to hide my own arousal. 


I've seen him. 


And | love every moment of being in love with my crazy, skinny, short-wearing drummer. 


